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For  the  Evening  Fire^side, 

When  first  Columbia  claim’d  a  nation’s  right. 

Or  savage  rous’d  his  progeny  to  fight 
Onthese  sequesterU  plains,  and  hills  of  snow, 

We  know  not,  nor  avails  it  aught  to  know. 

Biit  if  th’  historic  page  ^e  rightly  scan, 

Our  ancestors  here  found  their  fellow  Man  ; 

And  though  a  creature  of  terrific  mien, 

Still  the  same  image  as  their  own  was  seen  ; 

Cast  in  one  mould,  of  the  same  plastic  clay. 

By  nature  join’d,  lo  !  hand  in  hand  they  stray. 

These  were  undoubted  sov’reigns  of  the  land, 

The  others  strangers,  a  poor  pilgrim  band, 

By  pL'rsecution  doom’d  awhile  to  roam. 

Till  here  they  gain’d  asylum  and  a  home. 

The  native  Indians  peaceful  welcome  gave, 

Tp  these  strange  white-men  that  escap’d  the  wave. 
Mark  this,  ye  Christians  of  the  present  day, 

Do  you  now  practise  the  wild  Indian’s  way  ? 

Has  mild  philanthropy  your  hearts  possest,  ^ 

And  innate  virtue  rooted  in  your  breast  ? 

Have  you  resolv’d,  and  to  it  firmly  stood. 

Not  to  do  evil  if  you  won’t  do  good  ; 

To  love  your  neighbor,  all  his  rights  respect, 

And  as  }ou  value  life,  his  life  pruiect  ? 

Ah  !  no  ;  your  ruthless  hosts  destructive,  wave 
War’s  horrid  banners  posting  to  the  grave; 
Embattled  legions  swarm  across  the  plaiiu 
And  strew  the  earth  with  heaps  of  brethren  slain. 

With  triple  tiers  sec  floating  castles  rule. 

And  mangled  limbs  empurple  Ocean’s  tide: 

These  are  your  deeds  of  universal  love, 

Which  some  are  acting  while  the  rest  approve. 

In  Europe  has  the  stream  of  blood  begun, 

That  ceases  not  b>*  day  or  night  to  run  : 

France,  Britain,  Russia,  Austria,  Sweden,  strive. 
With  emulating  zeal  vast  hordes  to  drive  : 

Spain,  Holland,  Italy,  in  arms  appear. 

And  Prussia’s  Myrmidons  bring  up  the  rear. 

One  single  prize  in  this  infernal  fight, 

Who  kills  the  most  secures  the  victor’s  tight. 
Humanity  recoils  such  facts  to  own, 

And  reason  trembles  on  her  august  throne.  . 

No  longer  then  we’ll  rriicc  the  iragnc  scene. 

But  gvndy  draw  compas«:oa’s  v>?ll  between, 

And  pity  iiini  who  seeks  a  brother’s  blood,  . 

Deluded  by  the  pica. of  doing  good4 


True  honor,  glory,  fame,  and  just  renown. 
Belong  to  those  who  cry  these  murders  down. 

On  these  blest  shores,  where  Liberty  displays 
Her  smiling  aspect  with  a  tempcr’d-blaze, 
Where  dove-eyed  Peace  with  her  angelic  train, 
Delights  to  dwell,  remote  from  tort’ring  p%in  ; 
Where  Reason  and  Religion,  sisters  fair, 

Unite  their  powers,  and  make  man  their  care. 

Ambition  prompts  not  discord’s  baneful  rage, 
To  dim  the  lustre  of  our  rising  age  ; 

Releas’d  from  savage  war’s  tremendous  storms, 
Fair  Science’s  milder  arts  display  their  forms. 

Whilst  led  by  W’isdom  we  arc  taught  to  feel. 
That  Peace  advancesmost-our  public  weal  ; 
Beneath  her  wing  w  e’ve  gam’d  a  noble  height. 
Our  fame  extending  as  the  dawning  light. 

To  Agriculture  kind,  this  fertile  land 
Repays  with  ample  stores  the  tilling  hand  ; 
While  Commerce  swift  unfurls  the  hempen  sail. 
And  wafts  to  foreign  parts  her  rich  regale. 

Returning  hoards  of  wealth,  immensely  great. 
Spread  smiling  Plenty  o’er  our  infant  state. 

For  all  these  bounties  let  us  gprateful  raise,  . 

In  humble  strains,  a  heart-felt  song  of  praise  : 
By  pray’r  implore  the  all-disprsing  Hand 
To  aid,  protect,  and  bless  Columbia’s. land. 


Philad,  Feb,  17,  I806. 

For  the  Evening  Fir^^s  ’idci 


H. 


frequently  heard  the  light  unthinking 
part  of  our  sex  exclaim,  “  Reformed  rakes 
make  the  best  of  husbands.”  Monstrous 
vanity,  to  think  we  possess  more  powerful 
charms  than  the  many  they  have  deceived  \ 
the  innocent,  my  love,  are  not  likely  .to  re¬ 
tain  their  volatile  hearts  :  the  bold,  who 
share  their  riots,  may  have  some  hold  on 
them  ;  but  modesty,  that  shrinks  at  mid¬ 
night  revels,  and  dies  at  the  shadow  of 
shame,  will  be  always  too  troublesome  a 
companion  to  be‘  pleasing.  Again,  5^011 
say  time  may  cure- the  errors '•of-his  con¬ 
duct.  Habitual  virtue  encreases  with  age ; 
alas  I' I  fear  vice  does  the  same:  and  the 
fault  of  youth  will  be  the  sin  of  age.  O, 
Anna,  sec  in  me  a  parent,  friend,  and  sis¬ 
ter  ;  a  dying  mother  gave  me  the  first  title ; 
your  own  heart  shall  give  me  the  second, 
and  nature  stamps  the  third  :  then  shall 
my  Anna,  untold,  experience  the  horrors 
of  a  libertine's  wife  }  Shall  she  alone  count 
the  long  told  midnight  hour,  or  the  still 
more  dismal  note  of  morn,  in  vain  expect¬ 
ance  of  a  wretch's  return  ?  must  she  con¬ 
template  an  infant's  face  while  her  heart 
trembles  for  its  sire  }  or  press  a  cherub  to 
'her  breast  while  she  blushes  for  the  au¬ 
thor  of  its  being  ^  Could  I  have  roy  wish. 


my  beloved  sister  should  be  united  to  one 
. .  The*  following  Letter  was  written  byjof  untainted  morals,  who,  on  a  nearer 
Eliza  to  her  sister  Anna,  on  the  choice  of  ;  acquaintance  should  become  more  estiroa- 
a  husband.  The  former  married  a  wretch 
devoted  to ‘all  kinds  of  vice,  who  recom¬ 
mended  a  friend  of  his  as  a  husband  to  An¬ 
na.  She  likes  him,  and  applies  to  the  elder 
sister  for  advice. 


“  How  shall  I  find  words,  my  much  lo- 
ved.sister,  to  thank  -you  for  your  confi- 
dencce  }  You  know  me  then  your  friend  : 
charming  idea  !  the  ties  ofv blood  doubly 
bound  by  the  enchantmg  knot  of  friend¬ 
ship.  You  send  me  your  lover's  letters  5 
you  tell  me  in  your  ow.n  I  judge  harfhly  ; 
that  men  of  libertine  principles  have  some-‘| 
times  made  amiable  husbands  and  aflTection- ! 
ate  fathers.  *  Excuse  me,  Anna,  if  I  say  ne-  I 
ver:  a  mind  thoroughly  vitiated  can  never 
regain  its  original  purity.  I  have  indeed 


ble;  whose  good  qualities  would  daily  de¬ 
velop  not  one  who,  like  a  flash  of  lightning, 
should  instantly  evaporate,  and  leave  a  pes¬ 
tilential  breath  behind,  to  poison*  love,  and' 
embitter  every  future,  proaaised  hour  of 
happiness.  •  1  am  by  no  means  pleased  with 
matches  made*  suddenly,  by  immediate 
love  ;  without  a  knowledge  of  disposition, . 
there,  cannot  be  esteem  ;  people'  of** very 
different  tempers  may  be  violently  smitten 
with  each  other,  but  when  time  removes 
the  mask,  the  gay  will  seek  the  gay,  and 
the  serious  be  left  to  contemplate  alone»- 
A  marriage,  on  the  contrary,  wbich'’com- 
mences  in  esteem,  is  far  more.lHidy  to  bc: 
happy.  .Friendship  may  easily,  become 
softer  sensations  j  for  we  cannot  love 
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ont  some  portion  of  esteem,  but  I  fear  we 
may  sometimes  love  whire  it  is  impossible 
for  us  to  respect,^  though  time,  reason,  and 
virtue,  will  always  enable  us  to  conquer 
vliat  is  repugnant  to  honor.  But  enough 
■  '^f  this  ungrateful  subject.  <1  .promised 
'you  my  narrative,  but  must  delay  till  next 
post;  Farewell,  oay  Anna  r  tell  .Caroline 
I  long  to  feel  the  friendly,  pressure 'of  her 
..arm.  Alai  !  a  glare  of  lights,  the  gaity  of 
i  dress,  and  the  compliments  of  fools,  are 
not  suited  to  the  disp^ositiou  of  your  Eliza, 
and  I  think  of  your  sweet  retirement  with 
..  £  sigh,  yet  not  a  sigh  of  env^  ;  it  is  only 
,  nn  emotion  of  the  heart  when  we  think  on 
r  those  we  love  and  wish  to  meet. 

.  Eliza. 


r  Tor  the  Evening  Fire^^iide, 


'  POEMS  OF  CATHARINE.  L- 


NO-  V. 


Still  may  tl»c  laurel  deck  the  hero’s  semr, 

And  grateful  plaudits  crown  the  patriot's  care  : 
Let  such  fulfil  the  high  decrees  of  fate,  va 
And  in  their  native  sphere  alone  be  great,  C 
**  A  woman’s  noblest  station  is'TCtreat.’*  S 


Their  gentle  virtuesf  as  the  mtmii’ring  stream, 
Knriciiing  rolls  its  steady  course  serene, 

Feeds  the  big  ocean,  which  u'ich  raptur’d  eyes 
•We  view,  nor  think  from  whence  its  treasures  rise. 


NO.  VI. 


'ON  CHRISTMAN.  « 


‘Hail  hallow'd  morn  !  whose  consecrated  ray 
Sheds  a  bright  dawn  on  this  auspicious  day  : 

The  day  that  own’d  coinjiiete  the  wond'rous  plan, 
Which  boundless  Wisdom  form’d  for  erring  man  : 


Which  sheath’d  the  sword  that  awful  justice  Imrl’d, 
.And  hung  suspended  o'er  a  guilty  world  ; 

Bade  mercy’s  standard  wave  o'er  ruin’s  prey, 

And  death’s  ^ark  empire  own  th’ Almighty  sway  : 


^0  a-  person  who  reJU’ied  on  the  character  §f  the 
Female  Sex, 

.'.I  grant  your  satire  just;  *tis  true  there  are 
,  Some  flutt’ring  insects  e’en  among  the  fair : 
Whose  earth-born  souls,  to  meaner  views  confin’d. 
Neglect  the  nobler  culture  of  riie  mind  : 

Who,  hapless  spendthrifts!  barter  peace  for  show, 

V  Whose  hearts  ignobly  dutter  at  a  beau  ! 

f  Others  there  are  who  hope  in  you  to  find 
A  kindred  soul,  and  symjiathetic  mind  : 

V  W'^ho,  spite  of  kind  exj^erience’  w’arning,-  cry, 

'  Brave  the  big  danger,  and  on  man  rely. 

All  this  I  grant ; — artd  when  a  Johnson's  page 
Reflects  again  the  manners  of  the  age, 

^  Wc  feel  its  force  and  grant  JbU  right  to  blame, 

^  Whose  own  example  led  the. way  to  fame. 

!  But  shall  the  wretch,  whom  science  never  taught 
i.  Ilefin’d  ideas,  or  a  generous  thought. 

Who  never  rose  beyond  his  narrow  sphere, 

*  Or  thought  of  Heaven,  or  felt  an  int’rest  there: 

(  On  fancied  worth  erect  his  little  throne, 

.^nd  o’er  ahwoman's  name  exalt  his  own  f 

:  Shall  she,  C— n,  when  oft  her  heav*n-born  mind 
_  Breaks  thro*  the  bonds  by  prejudice  confin'd. 

On  wings  of  genius  as  M'Cauly,  borne 
To.  seize  the  laurel  long  by  pedants  worn, 

'  To  haughty  man  resign  the  palm  of  worth, 

_  And  o’er  her  nature  raise  a.  kindred  earth  f 


For  whose  approach  each  circling  sun  has  rose 
Since  night,  revolving,  gave  the  world  repose  ; 
1^/r  this  propitious  hour,  there  gleam’d  from  far, 
On  Judah’s  plains,  the  heav’n-diretted  star. 


Whilst,  through  opposing  clouds,  behold  on  high. 
In  streams  cf  light,  the  mandates  of  the  sky; 

What  holy  aweenwrapt  the  favor’d  swains. 

When  lips  angelic  spake  the  lofty  strains. 


O  !  that  our  hearts  confess’d  the  sacred  fire. 

When  wrapt  in  bliss  they  join’d  the  angelic  choir  : 
When  God’s  decrees  from  cherub  lips  were  given. 
And  man;  exulting,  rais’d  his  voice  to  heaven. 

In  concert  Join’d  to  hail  the  birth  of  peace. 

From  God  to  man,  which  never  more  shall  cease  : 
The  purchas’d  blessing  of  redeeming  love. 

The  first  and  greatest  of  the  gifts  above. 


^  JForbid  it,  dignity !.  and  virtuous  pride  ! 

.  Nor  let  vain  man  his  haughty  claims  decide. 

Yet  some  there  are,  some  consecrated  few, 

'  To  merit  candid,  and  to  justice  true, 
;J&xchang’d  from  prejudice,  its  tides  contrbol, 
;^ho  dare  to  think  that  woman  has  a  soul. 

rin  the  fair  form  can  more  than  form  admire, 

'  The  patriot's  soul,  and  genius’  native  fire : 

^  Admiring,  view  those  talents  in  retreat, 

^  'ilWhfch,  call’d  to  action,  made  a  Cato  great. 

SJ^or  think,  by  this,  that  we’d  usmp  your  claim 
Iflud  clarions  of  immortal  fame  : 


Oh !  thou  inhabitant  of  earth,  rejoice  ! 

Thou  greatly  favor’d  1  raise  thy  grateful  voice ! 
Awake  to  gladness  !  all  creation  rise, 

Anckearth,  exulting,  meet  the  bending  skies  !• 

All  that  has  life,  O  join  the  sacred  lay  ! 

And  songs  of  triumph  fill  the  hallow’d  day  : 

He  comes !  he  comes !  The  promis’d  Saviour  see  ! 
Bow  every  heart,  and  bend  each  humble  knee. 

Darkness  and  clouds  no  more  oppose  the  way. 

But  light  breaks  forth  in  one  eternal  day' : 

O  let  my  soul,  aspiring,  strive  to  raise 
Her  humble  tribute  of  eternal  praise  I 

Put  forth  her  jiowers,  and  kindling  with  her  aim. 
Drop  the  vain -world,  and  hymn  lirr  Saviour’s  name: 
Be  hush’d  each  grief,  and  banished  every  care. 

All  ti^.at  is  hop’d  for,  all  that’s  dreaded  here  : 

Each  anxious  view  that  clouds  our  present  day. 

And  marks  wiib  tears  the  progress  of  my  way, 

.Be  far  remov’d  ;  nor  mingle  in  my  heart. 

With  hallow’d  transports,  earth's  corroding  smart. 

Oh  thou,  whose  birth  illum’-d  the  world  below, 

•Gilds  every  scene,  and  softens  every  woe, 

Complete  thy  work,  and  let  our  hearts  resign 
Each  foe  to  thee,  and  make  us  wholly  thine  ! 


*  Lo !  earth  receives  him  from  the  bended  skies."* 

Pore’s  McssiAii. 


Thine  here  eonfest,  and  when  thiS’morial  toil 
No  more  confines  us  to  this  painful  soil,  • 

O  tl'.en  receive  us  to  the  realms  above, 

-To  claim  the  blessings  If  redeeming  love. 


»HO.  VII. 


•■‘ON  THE-DEATH  OT  HER  KOTHXR-IN-LAW. 


Tis  past !— the  dreadful  conflict's  o’er, 
The  struggling  soul  is  tied  ! 

Sickness  and  pain  molest  no  more. 

Nor  vex  the  happy  dead. 

“  The  tender  parent,  lov’d  so  long, 

'  Has  found  a  blest  repose, 

The  friend,  belov'd  by  virtues  ovviv 
:  Now  triumphs  o'er  her  woes. 

No  more  for  us  the  friendly  glow. 

Shall  warm  herclayr-cold  breast ; 

•Nor  from  herlipsshall  actants  flow. 
That  lull’d  our  cares  to  rest. 


The  Parent^  Christian,  Friend,  is  flown 
To  realms  of  light  and  love  : 

Each  tender  name  is  sunk  in  one, 
Thc^amt  now  reigns  above. 

•  'Ah  I  -why  was  1  denied  to  share 
The  last  parental  glance  ! 

Why  was  the  blessing,  held  so  dear, . 
Withheld,  by  wayward  chance  ? 

'  What  though- a  stranger, — yet  my  soul 
Still  heaves  the  filial  sigh  : 

If  duty,  veneration,  love. 

Can  form  the  tender  tie  ! 


•The  Child,  the  Friend,  the  weeping  Poor, 
W'hese  tears  will  praise  thee  best ; 

Shall  raise  thy  monument  secure, 

’  Engrav’d  on  every  breast. 


SELECTED  FOR  THE  EVENING  FlRE-SlDl.j 

Defeription  of  the  Fiigat^  or  Man^of  lVar  Bid 
(abridgsd  from  bcffon's  uistorv.) 
The  Steadiness  and  rapidity 


wit 


which  this  bird  moves  through  the  ai^ 
•have  procured  it  the  name  of  Frigat. 
surpasses  all  the  winged  sailors  in  tl 
boldness,  the  vigour,  and  the  extent 
its  flight ;  poised  on  wings  of  prodigios 
length,  which  support  it  without  pcrccjj 
tible  motion,  it  swims-gently  through  tt 
tranquil  air,  waiting  to  dart  on  its'pre 
with  the  rapidity  of  a  flash  ;  'But  if  tl 
atmosphere  is  embroiled  with  tempest 
the  Frigat,  nimble  as' the  wind,  astt-d 
above-the- clouds,  and  ‘Stretches  beyoi 
ihe  region  of  storms.  It  journies  in 
directions,  and  either  mounts  upwarj 
or  glides  horizontally  ;  and  it  often  roai 
to  the  distance  of  several  hundH 
leagues  ;  and  these  immense  excursii 
are  performed  by  a  single  flight  ;  ai| 
as  the  day: is  insufficient,  it  pursues 
route  during  the  darkness  oft  he  iiighbeil 
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oever  halts  on  the  sea,  but  when  invited 

by  the  abundance  of  prey. 

Theil)ing  hbhes,  whose  columns  are 
pursued  by  the  bonettoes  and  dolphins, 
v^hen  driven  to  extremity,  sprin^j  out  of 
the  water,  butescape  not  the  Friguts.  it 
is  in  quest  of  these  iishes,  that  they  roam 
80  far  from  the  land  ;  they  discern  at  a 
vast  distance  the  progress  of  their  pha¬ 
lanxes,  which  sometimes  are  so  compact¬ 
ed  as  to  make  x  rippling,  and  ta  whiien 
the  ocean.  .  Then  the  frigats  sliopt  with 
downward  flight,  and  bending  along  the, 
surface  of  the  water,  they  snatch  the  hsh, 
seizing  it  with  the  bill  or  talons^*  and  of¬ 
ten  with  both  at. once,  according  as  it 
scuds  on  the,.arurface,  or  springs  into  the 
air. 

It  is  between  the  tropics  only,  or  a  lit¬ 
tle  beyond  them,  that  we  And  the  frigat 
in  the  seas  of  both  continents.  He  main¬ 
tains  a  sort  of  empire  over  the  birds  of 
the  torrid  zone  ;  he  obliges  many  to  pro¬ 
vide  for  him  ;  and  striking  them  with 
his  wings  or  biting  them  with  his  hooked 
bill,  he  constrains  them  io<lisgorge  their 
prey,  which  he  instantly  catches.  The 
hostilities  which  he  commits  have  led 
sailors  to  bestow  on  him  the  appellation 
of  Man-of-War  bird. 

This  temerity^  of  the  Ffrgat  proceeds 
as  much  from  the  force  of  its  arm  and 
the  boldness  of  its-  flight,  as  from  its  vo¬ 
racity.  It  is  fitted  by  nature  for  war  : 
its  talons  are  sharp,  its  bill  terminates  in^ 
a  very  pointed  hook,  its  flight  is  rapid, 
its  sight  acute  :  all  these  qualities  seem 
to-mark  an  analogy  to  the  eagle,'' and  to 
constitute  it  the  tyrant  of  the  air  at  sea. 

This  bird  is  not  larger  than  a  hen,  but 
its  wings  extend  eight,  ten,  and  even- 
fourteen  feet.  •  his  prodigious  expan¬ 
sion  enables  it  to  perform  its  distant  ex- 
ciu’sions,  and  transports  it  into  the  midst 
of  the  ocean,  where  it  is  often  tHe  -only 
object  between  the  sky  and  the  water 
thatgratihejs  the  longing  eyes  of  the  ma¬ 
riner  ;  but  this  excessive  length  of  wing 
hath  also  Its  inconvenience  ;  it  can  hard, 
y  rise  after  it  .has  alighted,  so  that  when 
surpi  ised  in  that  situatibn  it  may  be  easi- 
ly.taken  ;  a  cliff  or  the  summit  of  a  tree 
is  required,  and  even  then  it  costs  great 
efforts  to  mount  on  wing. 

Hence  the  Frigats  retire  ta  settle  on 
the  high  cliffs  or  woody  islets  :  they  build 
their  nests  on  trees,  in  sequejstered  spots 
near  the  searshore,  to  breed. in  undistur¬ 
bed  security.  I 

The  feathers  on  the  neck  ofthese  birds 
^  so  long  that  the  inhabitants  of  the 
South* sea  islauds  work  them  into  bonnets. 


They  set  great  value  on  the  fat,  or  rather 
oil  extracted  from  them,  on  account  of 
its  supposed  virtue  in  curingrheumatisms 
and  torpors. 

For  the  Fventng  •  Fire^stdti  ' 

ELEGY* 

1  bad  a  friend—ah  1  muse,  I  say  I  bcul  s  . 

Liglit  was  hu  soul  as  April's  geaial  shower;  . 

Soft  was  his  heart,  with  angel  sweetness  clad, 

His  converse  mild,  to  ctieer  the  tedious  hour. 

Lighs,  soft,  and  mild,  the  cherish’d  soul  is  ded. 

Nor  had  his  many  virtues  power  to  save  ; 

Now  cold,  and  number M  with  the  silent  dead,. . 

1  he  graceful  bixiy  Hlls  an  early  grave. . 

Alexis,  once  llitrlethoughtwould.be  . 

i’lw  time  when  fate  sliou.u  part  thy  fovo  and  mine. 
1  little  thought  these  eyes  could  live  to  see  ^ 

The  light  of  cheerless  day  depriv’d  of  thine. 

h’or  pure  our. friendship,  sacred  was  our  tie, 

Union  of  blendeU  souls  together  join’d  : 

The  happy  hours  which  pass’d  unhcede.i  by, 
baw  in  two  bre..sisone  undivided  mind. 

Such  holy  love  might  sainted  martyrs  feel,  . 

Burn  with  such  passion,  ’hn’a  irom  base  alloy. 
Such  holy  love  might  warm  a  hermit’s  zeal. 

With  more  than  foretaste  of  celestial  joy. 

Mild  is  the  opening  promise  of  the  spring, 

bright  from  her  chamber  breaivs  the  blushing  morn ; 
Sweet  soars  the  tuneiiii  larK  on  russet  v/ing,  ' 

And  fresh  and  fragrant  breathes  the  scented  thorn. 

All  these,  Alexis,  might  my  mind  jiossess,  . 

When  we  i(.igetlicr  brush’d  the  pearly  dew  ; 

But,  lost  forever  to  the  dream  of  bliss. 

This  sickening  heart  can  only  brood  on  you.  i 

To  others  gall)  breaks  the  blushing  morn. 

Toothers  be  the  spring’s  soft  promise  fair. 

Soar  the  sweet  lark,  or  breathe  the  scented  thorn^ 

1  live  a  cheerless  inmate  of  despair. 

'Where  yon  tall  elmsailord  a  chequer'd  shade,  . 

A  shade  impervious  to  the  glare  of  day. 

How  oft  have  yre^in  friendly  converse  stray’d, 

A*  worn  the  tieeiing  hours  in  giddy  play. 

When  noon-tide,  pouring  forth  her  sultry  beam,  , 
Bade  nature  to  the  glowing  fervours  yield. 

How  oft  together  liave.we  sought  the  stream, 

Tir’d  with  the  rough  amusements  of  the  held. 

Still  shall  iny  feet  those  favorite  haunts  explore. 
Where  we  have  walk’d,  or  run,  orleap’d,  or  stood, 
And  tho’  it  bear  thy  much  lov’d  form  no  more,  . 

Still  will  1  woo  thee  in  thc  chrystal  Hood. 

C. .  . 

1800.  .. 


Selected  for  the  Evening  Fireside* 
Montesc^ieu; 

A  young  man,  named  Robert, -fat  alone 
in  his  boat  in  the  harbour  ot  Marlalle.*;,  a 
(Iranger  had  ia-and  takea  his  leat  near 


him,  but  quickly  rofe  again  :  obferving, 
that  fince  the  mailer  had  diiappeared  he 
would  take  another  boat :  “  this  Sir  is 
mine,”  faid  Robert ;  “  would  you  fail  with¬ 
out-  harbour  “  I  meant  only  to  move 
about  in  the  baibn,  and  enjoy  the  coolncfs*^ 
of  this  fine  evening.  But  I  cannot  believe 
you '  are  a  failor.”  ‘‘  Nor  am  I, — yet,  on  ' 
Sundays  and  holidays,  I  aft  the  bargeman^  • 
with  a  view  to  make  up  a  fum.” — “  What  ? 
covetous  at  your,  age!  your  lookahadalnaoff 
prepossessed  me  in  your  favour.*'  “  Alas  !  ■ 
Siry  did  you -know  my  fituation,  you  would 
not  blame  me  : — “  Well,  perhaps  I  am  mif-  * 
taken — let  us  take  our  little  cruize  of  plea- 
furc  and  acquaint  me  with  your  hiftory.” 

The  ftranger  having  refumed  'his  feat,  ' 
the  dialogue  after  a  fhort  paufe  proceeded 
thus  “  1  perceive  young  man  that  you 
are  fad — what  grieves  you  thus  ?’*^ — “My 
father,  Sir,  groans  in  fetters,  and  I  cannot 
ranibm  him.  He  earned  a  livelihood  by 
petty  brokerage,  but  in  an  evil  hour  em¬ 
barked  for  Smyrna,  to  fuperintend  in  per- 
fon  the.  delivery  of  a  cargo,  in  which  he  ' 
had  a  concern  \  the  vefTel  wa.s  captured  by 
a  Barbary  corfair,  and  my  father  was  con-^ 
duffed  to  Tetuan,  where  he  is  now  a  flavc. 
'They  refufe  to  let  him  go  for  lefs  than  2000 
crowns,  a  fum  which  far  exceeds  our  fcan- 
ty  means.  However,  we  do  our  belt ;  my 
mother  and  fillers  work  day  and  night  ;  I 
ply  hard  at  my  Bated  occupation  of  a  jour¬ 
neyman  jeweller,  and,  as  you  perceive, 
make  the  mod  I  pan  of  Sundays  and  holi¬ 
days.  I  had  rcfolved  to  put*  myfclf  in  my 
father’s  Bead  ;  but  my  mother  apprized  of 
my  design,  and  dreading  the  double  priva¬ 
tion  of  a  husband  and  only  son,  requested 
the  Levant  captains  to  refuse  me  a  passage.” 

“  Pray  do  you  ever  hear  from  your  father? 
Under  what  name  docs  he  pass  ?  or  what 
is  bis  master’s  address  ?”  “  His  master  Is 
overseer  of  the  royal  gardens  at"  Fiz,  and 
my  father’s  name  is  Robert,  at  Tetuan,  as  ' 
at  Marseilles,”  “  Robert,  overseer  of  the 
royal  gardens” — “yes  Sir.”  “l  am  touch-  * 
ed  with  your  misfortunes,  but  venture  to 
predial  their  terminaiioa.”  Night  drew  on 
apace.  The  unknown,  upon  landing  thrust  * 
into  young  Robert’s  hand  a  purse,  coutain- 
ing  eight  double  louis  d’ors,'  with  ten 
crowns  in  silver,  and  instantly  disappeared* 

Six  weeks  had  passed  since  this  adven-  • 
rure,  and  each  returning  sun  bore  witness  • 
to  the  unremitting  exertions  oT  t^^  gc^d 
family. 

Astheyoneday  sat  ai  their  uns^voty  meal 
of  bread  and  dried  almonds,  old  Robert  - 
entered  the  apartment,  in  a  garb  little  suit-  *• 
ed  to  a  fugitive  prisoner^  ieoderly  - 
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I'js  wife*  ,inJ  diiUrcn,  anJ  thaaked  them 
uiih  tcara  of  gratitude  for  the  fifty  louis 
they  had  caused  to  be  remitted  to  him  on 
his  sailing  from  fetuan,  his  free  passage, 
and  a  comfortable  supply  of •  wearing  ap¬ 
parel.  His  astonished  relatives  eyed  one 
another  in  silence^.  At  length  Madame  Ro¬ 
bert,  suspecting  her  son  had  ^secretly  con¬ 
certed  the  whole  plan,  recourrted  the  vari¬ 
ous  instances  of  his  zeal.  “  Six  thousand 
livres,”  .continued  she,  ‘‘  is  the  sum  wc 
wanted,  and  we  had  already  procured 
'somewhat  more  than  half,  owing  chiefly  to 
his  industry.  Some  friends,  no  doubt, 
have  assisted  him  upon  ap  emergency  like 
the  present.”  A  gloomy  suggestion  cross¬ 
ed  the  fatlver’s  mind.  Turning  suddenly 
to  his*ron,  eyeing  him  with  sternness  of 
distraction,  “  Unfortunate  boy,”  exclaim¬ 
ed  he,  what  have  you  done  ?  How 
can  I  be  indebted  to  you  for  my  freedom, 
and  not  regret  it  ?  How  could  you  effect 
my  ransom  without  your  mother's  know¬ 
ledge,  unless  at  iloc  expense  of  virtu?.*’  I 
tremble  at  the  thought  of  filial  aflection 
having  betrayed  you  into  guilt.  Tell  the 
truth  at  once,  and  let  us  all  die  if  you  have 
forfeited  your  integrity.” — “  Calm  your 
apprehensions,  my  dearest  father,”  cried  the 
sop,  embracing  him  ;  “  no,  I  am  not  un¬ 
worthy  such  a.parcnt,  though  fortune  has 
denied  me  the  satisfaction  of  proving  the 
full  strength  of  my  attachment.  .  l  am  not 
your  deliverer  ;  but  I  know  .who  is.  Re¬ 
collect,  mother,  the  unknown  gentleman, 
who  gave  me  the  purse.  •  He  was  pariicu- 
iar  in  his  enquiries.  Should  1  pass  my 
life  in  die  pursuit,  I  must  endeavor  to  meet 
with  him,  and  invite  him  to  contemplate  the 
fruits  of  his  beneficence.”  He  then  related 
€o  his  father  all  that  passed  in  the  pleasure 
boatj.and  removed  every  distressing  ^us- 


in  the  estimation  of  the  enlightened  world, 
as  any  other,  and  merits  the  attention  of 
mankind  to  discriminate  between  the  pro¬ 
fitable  and  unprofitable  studies  of  life. 
Many  and  various  are  the  circumstances 
which  impose  themselves  upon  mankind  to 
occupy  the  attention,  insomuch  that  the 
real  necessities  of  life  arc  many  times  dis¬ 
pensed  with  for  the  transcient  enjoyment 
of  temporary  objects.  The  influence  of 
habit  operates  so  powerfully  on  the  gene¬ 
rality  of  mankind,  that  they  are  disposed 
to  pursue  whatever  practfer  antiquity  has 
adopted.  Many  pursuits  are  yet  adhered 
to,  which  long  since  should  have  been  n- 
bolished,  among  which  number  I  may  rank 
!  the  study  qj;  the  dead  languages.  What- 
I  ever  may  have  been  the  utility  resulting 
;  from  the  study  of  those  languages  in  the 
j  earlier  ages  of  the  world,  it  is  plain  no  such 
advantages  can  accrue  to  the  present  age  :  i 
They  were  formerly  the  only  languages* of  j 
some  countries,  but  are  now  spoken  no-  I 


I  love  my  country  ;  but  the  king. 

Above  all  men  his  praise  I  sing  ; 

The  royal  banners  arc  display’d. 

And  may  success  the  standard  aid, 

2. 

.1  -fain  would  banish  far  from  hence 

*  The  Rights  of  Ktau*  and' Common  SenstV 
•Confusion  to  his  odious  reign, 

That  foe  to  princes— Thomas  Paine  ! 
Defeat  and  ruin  seize  the  cause 
Of  France,  its  liberties  and  laws. 


To  one  unacquainted  with  the  clue  of 
this  piece,  it  would* appear  to  be  a  full 
renunciation  of  those  chimeras  of  libertvj 
which  he  had  long  been  assiduously  la^ 
boring  to  establish  :  -but  to  understanc 
correctly  the  real  object  of  the  writerJ 
(which,  from  prudence,  not  principle] 
was  thus  invested  in  a  garb  of  appparen| 
deference  to  the  constituted  authorities) 
the  first  line  of  the  second  verse  shoulc 
be  read  immediately  after  the  first  line  oj 
the  first  verse — the  second  line  of  the 
second  verse  after  the  second  line  of  the 


where  ;  theo,  within  their  scope  it  was  ne-  continuing  throughout  t 


ceflary  for  every  one  to  be  somewhat  ac¬ 
quainted  with  them,  but  are  now  fiudied 
only  to  promote ’individual  greatness. — 
What  other  motive  can  be  given  ?  Certain¬ 
ly  it  cannot  be  for  instruction,since  almost  all 
the  valuable  productions  of  the  ancients 
are  now  translated  into  the  living  langua¬ 
ges,  and  may,  in  little  time,  and  for  how 
much  less  expence,  be  read  with  accuracy  ! 
Besides,  two-thirds  of  the  people -cannot 


connect  the  corresponding  lines  of  ead 
ver'fic. 
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Biographical  eketch  of  Virgil^  ‘the  ce/ihratt\ 
Latin  Poet, 
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Restored  to 


the  bosom  of  his  family, 
•Jlobert  again  partook  of  their  joys,  pros- 
|>ered  in  his  dealings,  and  saw  his  children 
comfortably  established.  At  last,  on  a 
fSunday  morning,  as  . his  son  sauntered  on 
the  quay,  he  recognized  his  benefactor, 
clasped  his  knees,  and  entreated  him  as  his 
guardian  angel,  as  the  saviour  of  a  father 
.and  a  fiimily  to  sh^re  the. happiness  of  his 
own  creation.  Thc'strangcr  again  disap¬ 
peared  in  the  crowd:  but,  reader,  .this 
stranger  was  Montesquieu. 

.  [^Monthly  Mirror,"^ 


Pablius  Virgilius  Maro  was  born  on  th 
15th  day  of  October,  in  the  year  of  Rorai 
afford  a  classical  education  for  their  chil- I  684,  and  about  69  years  before  Christ,  iJ'bJe 
dren.'  Sentences,  then,  in  the  dead  langua-  j  the  consulship  of  Pompey  and  Crassus,  J  wcJf 
ges,  wherever  they  appear  inserted  in  mo-  a  village  called  Andes,  now  Petula,  not  fs 
dern  productions,  are  in  fact  an  Imposition  from  Mantua.  It  is  said  his  father,  who 
on  the  major  part  of  mankibd,  by  tending  |  name  was  Virgil,  was  a  person  of  lo 
to  keep  them  in  ignorance.  The  general !  birth,  and  mean  circumstances.  Youc 
intention  of  writing  is  either  tq  please  or  I  Virgilearly  discovered  marks  of  a  fine  g 
instruct,  neither  of  which  can  be  effected  j  nius  ;  and  at  the  age  of  twelve  years  w 


For  the  Evening  Fire-tide, 

Amo^  the  many  subjects  of  controver- 
sy,  perhaps  that  of  education  stands  as  high 


where  sentiments  are  couched  in  an  un- 
ktiown  language  ;  since  no  one  can  be 
pleased  or  instructed  with  that  of  which 
he  is  totally  ignorant ;  nay,  on  the  contrary, 
he  cannot  but  be  disgusted  and  dishearten¬ 
ed. 

Probe. 


FOR  THE  EVENINO  FIRE'-SII>E, 


Me  is  tears  Editors  f 

The  following  lines,  composed  by  the 
celebrated  Irish  Patriot,  Arthur  O'Con¬ 
nor^  were  distributed  by  him  in  hand¬ 
bills,  on  his  way  to  confinement  in  Fort 
George,  in  Scotland,  1798. 

1. 

The  pomp  of  courts,  and  pride  of  kings, 

'I  prize-above  ali  eartiil/  thing*. 


sent  to  study  at  Cremona,  where  he  co 
tinned  till  his  seventeenth  year.  He  th 
removed  to  Milan,  and  from  thence  to  K 
pics,  where  resided  several  teachers  of  p 
losophy  and  -polite  learning.  There 
prosecuted  his  studies  with  great  indust 
and  *  intenseness  :  carefully  -perusing  t 
most  elegant  of  tife  Greek  and  Roman  w 
ters.  But  physic  and  mathematics  we 
his  favorite  sciences,  To  this  early  tin 
ture  of  geometrical  learning,  were  owi 
that  regularity  of  thought,  propriety  of  e 
pression,  and  exactness  of  conducting 
subjects,  for  which  he  is  so  remarkab 
He  learned  the  Epicurean  philosophy  ui 
dcr  the  celebrated  Syro,  who,  as  Cicero  i#forty:f 
forms  us,  was  eminent  for  learning 
virtue,  Virgil’s  exalted  genius  could  nfix^un ' 
lie  long  inactive  \  accordingly,  wc  are  toij  the.’Ro 
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that  la  the  warmth  of  early  youth,  he  fra¬ 
med  a  noble  design,  and  boldly  determined 
to  write  a  poem  on  the  wars  of  Rome : 
but  after  some  attempts  he  was  discouraged 
from  proceeding,  by  the  roughness  and  as¬ 
perity  of  the  old  Roman  names,  which  hor¬ 
ridly  disgusted  so  delicate  an  ear. 

Captivated  wfih  the  beauties  of  the  Idyl- 
liums  of  Theocritus,  he  afterwards  became 
ambitious  of  -introducing  a  new  species  of 
poetry  among  the  Romans,  and  -htnce'for- 
ward  seems  to  have  bent  -his  wkol6 
thoughts  to  imitate  and  rival  the  sweet  Si¬ 
cilian  ;  and  having  transported-  Pastoral 
into  his  own  country,  he  brought  it  to  bear 
as  happily  as  “  the  cherry-trees  which  Su- 
cullus  brought  from  Ponius.”  The  first 
of  his  several  compositions  of  this  kind,  it 
is  supposed,  was  written  in  the  twenty- 
fifth  year  of  his  age.  These  early  efforts 

•  of  his  muse  were  employed  -to  useful  and 
prudent  purposes — to  conciliate  the  counte¬ 
nance  of  the  great — to  relieve  the  distresses 

•  of  himself  and  his  family — to  commem¬ 
orate  his  benefactors — to  gain  the  favour 
and  friendship  of  those  by  >whom  it  was 

'honor  and  happiness  to  ts  beloved. 

After  visiting  Rome  and  .  some  other 
parts  of  Italy,  in  the  thirty-fourth  year  of 
his  age  he  retired' to  a  delightful  and  con¬ 
venient  privacy  at  Naples,  and  laid  the  plan 
of  his  inimitable  Gporgics  :  which  he  un-  | 
dcrcook  at  the  earnest  entreaties  of  that 
wise  and  able  minister  Maecenas,  on  a  no¬ 
bble  political  motive,  and  to  promote  the 
welfare  of  his  country.  At-  this  time  the 
desolation  occasioned  by  -  the  civil  wars 
Was  very  great  :  Italy  was  almost  depopu¬ 
lated  i  the  lands  were  uncultivated  and 
unstocked,  and  famine  and  insurrection  is¬ 
sued.  Maecenas,  therefore,  resolved,  if 
possible,  to  revive  the  decayed  spirit  of  hus¬ 
bandry  ;  to  introduce  a  taste  for  ^ricul- 
ture  ;  .  to  make  country  improvements  a 
fashionable  amusement -for  the  great.-^ 
What  method  so  likely-co  effect  this,  as  to 
recommend  agriculture  with  all  the  insinu- 
aiing  charms  of  poetry  ?  -Virgil  lully  au- 
swtred  the  expectations  of  bis  polite  pa¬ 
tron  :  for  the  Georgies -contain  all  those 
masterly  beauties  that  might  be  expected 
from  an  exalted  ..genius,  whose  Judgment 
and  imagination  were  in  full  vigour  and 
maturity,  and  who  had  leisure  to  give  the 
last  polish  and  perfection- to  his  incompa¬ 
rable  workmanship. 

In  the  year  of  Rome  729,  when  be  was 
'forty-five  years  old,  he  began  writing  bis 
^neid.  This  poem  is  said  to  have  been 
t'gun  the  very  year  In  which  Augustus, 
the’Roman  Eo^erer  was  freed  from  his 


I  great  rival  Anthony.  The  government  of 
the  Roman  empire  was  to  be  wholly  in 
him ;  and  though  he  chose  to  be-  called 
their  father,  ’  he  was,  in  every  thing  but 
the*  name,  their  king.  This  monarchical 
form  of  government  must  naturally  be  apt 
to  displease  the  people.  Virgil  stems  to 
have  laid  the  plan  of  his  poem  to  reconcile 
them  to  it.  He  takes  advantage  of'  their 
religious  turn,  and  of  some  old  prophecies 
that  must  have-  been  very  flattering  to  the 
Roman  people,  as  promising  them  the  em¬ 
pire  of  the  world  ;  and  weaves  this  in  with 
the  most  probable  account  of  their  origin  : 
that  of  their  being  descended  from  the  iVo- 
jans.  It  appears  plain  that  the  two  great 
points  aimed  at  in  the  -^neid,  were,  to 
maintain  their  old  religious  tenets,  and  to 
support  the  then  newly  formed  government 
in  the  family  of  the  Caesars.  But  whatever 
might  have  been  his  reasons  for  writing  it, 
the  poem  itself  has  been  highly  applauded 
in  all  ages,' from  its  first  appearance  to  this 
day. 

After  having  brought  the  ^neid  to  a 
conclusion,  though  not  to  that  perfection 
he  intended,  Virgil  resolved  to  travel  into 
Greece.  Augustus,  returning  victorious 
from  the  cast,  at  Athens  met  with  our  poet, 
who  thought  himself  obliged  to  wait  upon 
the  emperor  back  to  Italy.  But  he  was 
suddenly  seized  with  a  fatal  distemper, 
which,  being  cncreased  by  the  agitation  of 
the  vessel  that  he  wascnrtbaikcd  in,  he  had 
scarce  time  tojand  at  Brundosium,  where 
he  died  on  the  22d  day  of  Septemfier,  in 
the  fifty-second  year  of  his  age. 

He  was  of  a  swarthy  complixion,  tall  of 
stature,  of  a  sickly  constitution,  afflicted 
with  frequent  head-aches  and  spitting  of 
blood-;  very  temperate  and  abstemious  in 
his  diet;  very  regular,  sober,  and  chaste 
in  his  morals.  He  was  so  far  from  court¬ 
ing  observation,  that  he  frequently  ran  in¬ 
to  the  shops  to  prevent  being  gazed  at  in 
the  streets  of  Rome  :  So  honored  was  he 
by  the  Romans,  that,  coming  once  into  the 
theatre,  the  whole  audience  rose  up  out  of 
respect  to  him.  He  was  of.  a  thoughtful 
and  melancholy  temper,  spoke  little,  and 
loved  retirement  and  contemplation,  and 
was  -an  enemy  to  those  talkative  imperti- 
nents  from  which  courts  are  rarely  free. 
HiS'fortune  was  not  only  easy,  but  affiu- 
ent ;  -he  had  a  delightful  villa  in  Sicily,  and 
affine  house  and  well  furnished  library 
near  the  gardens  -of  •Maecenas,  On  the  Es- 
queline  hill  at*Romc.  We  are  told  that 
on  his  death  bed  he  earnestly  requested 
that  his  ^ofcid  might  be  burnt,  because  it 
had  not  received  his  last  corrections  and 


imprpvcraents  I  but  the  emperor  interposed 
and  would  not  suffer  a  poem  that  was  to 
consecrate  his  name  to  immortality,  to  bo 
destroyed  :  it  was -then  bequeathed  to  Va- 
lius  and  Tucca,  with  a  strict  charge  that 
they  should  make  no  •  additions ;  which 
they  so  exactly  observed  as  not  to  fill  up 
even  the  hemesticks  which  were  Uft-knper- 
fect.  He  died  with  such  steadiness  and 
'tranquillity  as  to  be  able  to  dictate  his  own 
epitaph  in  the  following  words  : 

Mantua  me  genuit,  Calabri  rapuere,  tenet  nunc 
Parthenepe;  cecini  Pascua,  Revia,  Duces. 

His  bones  were  carried  to  Naples,  accor¬ 
ding  to  his  earnest  request,  and  a  monu¬ 
ment  was  erected  at  a  small  distance  from 
the  city. 

’CoMPlLtU. 

Selected  for  the  Evening  Flre~std(, 

THE  DYING  AFRICAN. 

Stretch'd  on  the  ground,  the  panting  slave  was  laid, 
Around  his  temples  stifling  breezes  play’d  ; 

Faint  mov’d  his  pulse,  his  glistening  eyes  were  dim  j 
Wither'd  and  feeble  w'as  each  toilAVOra  l.mb  ; 

To  sultry  atrunpilied  and  alone, 

The  dy  ing  sufl'erer  breath'd  his  last  stul  moan  : 

Now  on  my  memory'bursts  anew  the  hour 
**  Which  doom'd  me,  scJrrowing,  to  the  tyrants  j)Ow<t- ; 

**  Snatch'd  me  forester  from  my  much  lov’d  sht're, 

**  And  bade  my  deep  torn  bosom  hope  no  more. 

“  'Twas  then  the  ruflians  from  my  close  embrace, 
Pluck’d  r.iy  fond  wile,  and  dash'd  my  diiigiug  rac^  ; 

“  They  spurn'd  my  hoary  parents  from  their  knees, 

“  And,  scoffing,  dragg’d  me  to  the  whitening  seas  j 
•*  Forc’d  me  from  heav'n's  fair  light,  and  Wholesofr.c 
air, 

To  dvse  and  noisome  prisons  cf  despair. 

**  There  sicken’d  hundreds  strew’d  ih’  in fcc:ed  around 
**  And  sobs  and  groans  of  anguish  h  ^  r'U  rcui-.d. 

**  -Ah  !,  would  the  thundtring  storm  had  hurst,  to 
sweep 

“  The  guilty  vessel  from  the  swelling  deep  ! 

**  Here  in  the  scorching  of  a  tiery  sun, 

**  My  hours  of  woe  their  weary  course  have  run  ; 

•*  Here  my  faint  limbs  have  borne  the  bloody  gash, 

“  Here  have  1  sunk  beneath  the  tyrant's  lash  : 

And  still  while  writhing  on  the  parched  land, 

Mid  bitter  taunts  1  felt  his  ruthless  hand. 

“  Soft  sons  of  luxury,  1  toil'd  fer  you. 

To  grace  your  feast,  and  swell  your  idle  show. 

The  rich  ingredients  of  your  costly  hoard,  ‘ 

“  Our  fears,  our  pangs,  bur  miseries  aflbrd  : 

“  Think  !  think  '.'amid  your  heaps  of  unless  food,- 
How  much  is  tainted  with  ydur  brother's  blood  ; 

“  Mid  your  gay  hours,  Oh  !  ‘hear  our  deep  dra\vn 
sighs,  ,  < 

“  bet  our  shrank  ghosts  in  swarthy  troops  arise. 

And  chill  your  heedless  souls.” — He  spoke 'no 
more, 

His  quivering  lips  had  lost  their  wonted  pow’r, 

His  eyes  were  fix'd,  he  feebly  mov'd  his  head  j  ‘ 

His  pulse  no  longer  •  beat,  hisapirit  fled.  'iL 
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THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDEt 


How  sweet,  when  the  nightingale  sings  from  the 
grove. 

When  the  moon  is  half  hi<l  o’er  the  hill, ,  ^  . 

^V  Ifcn  nothing,  is  heard  but  the  whisper  of  lorcy  • 
And  the  sound  of  the  far  distant  rill  : 

li;^w  sweet  with  the  friend  of  our  bosom  tosp'ay, 
Amidst  scenes  such  as  these  to  commune, 

And,  quitting  the  glitter  and  bustle  of.day, 

Mend  the  heart,  a^d  the  passions  attunet. 

May  this  ofc  be  our  lot,  so  wisdom  divine 
^halllead  us  a  flowery  wray^ 

So  our  morning  of  life  shall  brilliantly  shine. 

And  its  evening  be  cloudless  and  gay. 

7EMALE  EDUCATION,  v* 
Important  to  the  virtue  and  happiness  .oj 

As  man  is  formed  for  social  life,  thet)C- 
\  n^ficent  Creator  has  interwoven  in  his  na¬ 
ture  the  fellow  feeling  of  humanity.  I’o 
weep  with  those  who  weep,  and  rejoice 
with  those  who  rejoice,  is  not  the  dictate 
of  civilization,  but  the  pure  impulse  of  un-, 
dissembled  nature..  The  wild  sayage,  who 
regards  no  other  laws  than .  those  which 
were  originally  implanted  by  nature’s  God, 
feels  the  glow  of  sympathy  upon  his  ob¬ 
durate  heart.  His  iron  brow  softens  at 
distress,  and  he  proffers  a  willing  hand  to 
lighten  the  unwieldy  load. 

In  addition  to  the  common  ties  of  huma¬ 
nity,  there  is  an  endearing  connexion,  i 
which,  in  a  civilized  state,  exists  between  | 
the  two  sexes.  In  this  we  experience  the 
greatest  superiority  over  the.  uncultivated 
world. 

That  woman  is  calculated  to  make,  man 
happy,  by  infusing  into  his  cup  of  life  a 
soothing  balm,  the  spontaneous  offspring 
of  their  %fter  nature,  is  a  truth  unneces- ; 
sary  to  be  inculcated  in  a  refined  age.  The  ■ 
natural  delicacy  of  the  female  sex  is  admi-  , 
lably  calculated  to  smooth  the  tempestuous  J 
brow  of  carc-7-to  harmonize  our  jarring  | 
passions,  and  attune  theni  to  virtue.  By  i 
the  texture  pf  ilieir  bodies  and  the  delica- j 
cy  of  their  minds,  it  is  evident  that  they  | 
are  called  to  act  their  parts  in  the.  milder 
scenes  of  life.  *  '  . 

Man  is  cast  in  a  rougher  mould.  Hes- 
Vmed  to  combat  in  the  dreary  w^ds  of  ad- 
ersity,  and  inured  to  the  hardships  of  an 
rfCtive  life,  without  an  influence  from  the 
softer  sex,  his  manners  would.  rem4n  un¬ 
cultivated — the  tender  emotions  which  con^ 
stitute  the  zest  of  life,  would  be  tht  un¬ 
meaning  names  of  unfelt  pleasures.  His 
superior  strength,  was  given  him  that  he 
might  succor  and  defend  the  more  helples.4 
fair.  Whatever  tends  to  impair  the  harmo¬ 
ny  of  the  sexes,  is  an  innovation  upon  their 


mutuai  happiness.  When  we  lose  the  | 
confidence  of  the  fair,  the  great  spring,  of 
social  virtue  is  destroyed. 

The  unavoidable  evils  of  life  are  nume¬ 
rous  and  formidable.  The  purest  stream 
is  contaminated  with  some  bitter  ingredient. 
But  even  the  scanty  pittance  of  happiness- 
which  is  left  us  to.  be  enjoyed,  too  often 
ialis  a  sacrifice  to  deliberate  passions.  The 
fair,  ,  whose  dispositions  entitle  them  to  a 
situation  the  most  exempted'  from  the  ills 
of  life,  arc  too  often  doomed  to  struggle 
with  the  hardest  fate.  Their  calamities, 

I  blush  at  the  confession,  are  frequently  oc¬ 
casioned  by  those  whom  heaven  designed 
their  guardians  and  protectors. 

**  Man,  savage  man,  the  rudest  beast  of  prey. 
Assumes  the  face  of  kindness  to  betray. 

His  giant  strength  against  the  weak  employs: 

And  woman,  whom  he  should  protect,  destroys.** 

Nature  produces  monsters  of  almost  ev¬ 
ery  secies.  Man  may  be  inhuman,‘'aQd  e- 
ven  woman  imperfect.  Whenever  the 
j  laws  of  their  nature  are  violated  ;  when¬ 
ever  the  fair  degrade  themselves  from  that 
point  of  excellence  which  virtue,  ought  to 
maintain, .respect  is  not  a  tribute..  We 
may  pay  homage  to  their  external  beauty  ; 
to  their  delicate  shape  and  symmetry  of 
features  :  But, when  the.deiusion  vanishes ; 
when  we  find  the  pure  angelic  form  con¬ 
ceals  a  polluted  mind,  our  reverence  for 
the  is -soon  superceded  by  a  detes¬ 

tation  of  x.\\c,pahited  sepulchre. 

'Fhe  want  of  a  good  education-  and  good 
example,  is  the  principal  cause  of  almost  all 
the  vices  found  among  the  human  race. 
The  greatest  knave,  or  the  lewdest  prosti-* 
tutc,  when  a  recess  from  crimes  gives  leisure 
for  reflection,  recurs  with  a  contused  plea- 
su/e  to  ihosp  moments  of  native  innocence, 
when  vice  in  thought  was  ,beijraycd  by  a 
crinison  cheek. 

Read  the  history  of  the  most  unfortu¬ 
nate  of  the  female  sex :  Nature,  perhaps 
left  her  possessed  of  the  seeds  of  those 
graces,  both  of  body  and  mind,  which, /if 
cultivated,  might  have  rendered  her  the  . 
pattern  of.  perfection.  Unfortunately  the 
offspring  of  a  penurious  spul,  whose  cir-  j 
.cumscribed  views  led  him  to  believe  that 
money  is  .the- chief  good,  her  cducatiouis 
entrusted-to  those  .whose  accomplishments  , 
extend  no  farther  than  to  the^meancr  con¬ 
cerns  of  domestic  economy.  As  he  con¬ 
siders  all  knowledge  superfluous  which  is 
notimmediately  connected  with  the  acqui¬ 
sition  of  wealth,  he  wishes  to  blast  rather 
than  cultiva  te  those  opening  flowers  which  i 
might  elevate  her  vic^s  above  the  dUtuJf' 
or  the  dairij*  ,  ’ 


At  length  the  sordid  wretch '  most  leave 
his  heaps  of  gold.  Before  this  last  tribute 
is  paid  to  nature,  his  injured  creditors  and 
specious  friends  rifle  his  coffers  of  the  ut 
most  farthing.  His  innocent  child,  depri 
ved  of  her  patiimony,  is  turned  out. a  vie 
iii9  to  a  cruel  world.  Unacquainted  with 
the.  wiles  of  modern  life,  without  a  friend 
to  counsel  or  reprove,, she  soon  falls  a  sa 
crifice  to  some  base  deceiver,  and^endshcr 
days,  in  want  and  wretchedness^ 

The  highest  happiness  which  can  be 
enjoyed  in  this  state  of  imperfection,  is  to 
be  found  in  domestic  life.  Here  the  man 
of  business  may  resort,  and  mitigate  his 
care  in  the  society  ..of  an  engaging  consort. 
Here  afflictions  are  alleviated  and  joys  k 
creased.  The  bed  of  sickness -is  made  ea 
sy,  by  the  render  solicitude  of  an  affection 
ate  partner.  Old  age  is  no  more  than  a 
retirement  from  the  perplexing  cares  of, 
rime  and  sense,  where  the  fond  pair  may 
participate  ina  retrospective  survey  of  those 
scenes  where  they  walked  hand  ia  hand  in 
the  variegated  path  of  life. 

Miserable  indeed  must  be  the  lot  of  that 
man  whose  domestic  felicity  may  be  blasted 
by  the  ravages  of  time  or  caprice  of  for 
tune !  A  pretty  face  may  charm  for  a  day 
a  splendid  equipage  for  a  time  may  fly- the 
pursuk  of  care  ;  but  the  happiness  which 
may  be  derived  from  a  connexion  with  a 
virtuous  woman,  possessing  those  accom 
plishments  which  are  the  necessary  ofl^ 
spring  of  a  good  education,  is  far  superior 
to  all  the  boasted  enjoyments  of  wealth  and 
dignities.  . 

Reader,  if  thou  hast  a  daughter,  remem 
her  that  she  is  formed  for  social  life  ;  think 
not  even  the  greatest  quantity  of  glittering 
dust  so  rich  an  inheritance  as  a  good  edu 
cation.  Undoubtedly  you  may  find  some 
penurious  wretch  who. has  .squandered  his 
patrimony  in  vice  and  infamy,  who  would 
submit  to  the  incumbrance  of  your  daugh 
ter,  could  he  obtain  her  money,  and  again 
riot  in-dissipation.  fhe  lover  and  husband 
may  apparently  be  united  while  the  match 
less  charms  of  her  gold  are  unimpaired. 
But  when  this  cement  of  his  affection  is  no 
more  ;  when  tnat  which  made  his  wife  the 
object  of  his  esteem  has  ceased  to  exist, 
no  wonder  that  he  shouid.abandon  so  con< 
temptiblc  an  object,  and  ^ek  anew  his  for 
tune  in  a  flattering  world. 

If  thy  bosom  is  warmed  with  parental 
tenderness,  tby  imaginarioir  can  paint  her 
wretchedness  in  more  striking  colors  than 
the  pen  can  describe. 


'THE  EVENING*  ^E-SIDE. 


^  IXtstowrrt  of  TauUrus  nvhh  a  Brggan 

A  gr^at  Divine  prayed  tc  God,  during 
the  space  of  eight  years,  that  he  would 
be  graciously  pleased  to  direct  him  to  a 
fpan  who  might  teach  him  the  true  way 
'  to  heaven.  It  was  said  to  him  at  length; 

Go  to  siirh  a  church  porch,  and  there 
'  “  thou  shall  find  a  man  who  will  instruct 
**  thee  in  the  spiritual  life.”  According¬ 
ly  he  went,  and  found  a  poorbeggar  very 
tneanly  clad,  lie  saluted  him  in  these 
words,  “  God  give  yoa  a  good  day,  'my 
**  friend.”  "1  he  poor  man  answered, 
Sir,  1  do  not  remember  that  1  ever  had 
an’evil  day.”  The  Doctor  said  to  him, 
God  give  you  a  good  andhappy  life  , 
'  <<  Why  say  you  that  replied  the  beggar  ; ! 

'  I  never  was  unhappy.”  “  God  bless 
you,  my  friend,”  said  the  Doctor, 
pray  tell  me  what  you  mean.”  He  re¬ 
plied,  That  1  shall  willingly  do.  1 
“  told  you  first,  1  never  had  an  evil  daV  ; 
“  for  when  1  have  hunger,  I  praise  God  ; 
if  it  rain,  hail,  snow,  or  freeze,  be  it 
'  fair  or  foul  ;  or  if  I  am  despised  or  ill 
“  used,  I  returirGod  thanks  ;  so  never 
had  an  ill  day  ;  nor  have  1  ever  been 
“  unhappy,  since  1  have  learnt  always 
to  resign  myself  to  his  will,  being  very 
certain  of  this,  that  all  his  works  arc 
■  perfectly  good  ;  and  therefore  1  never 
desire  any  thing  else  but  the  gbod  plca- 
“  sure  of  God.”  Then’said  the  Doctor, 
“  But  what  if  the  good  pleasure  of  God 
**  should  be  to  cast  you  hence  into  hell  ?” 

If  he  would  do  so,”  replied  the  other, 
**  1  have  two  arms  to  embrace  him 'with  ; 

the  one  whereof  is  profound  humility, 
“  by  wl^’h  1  am  united  to  his  holy  hu- 
“  manitv  ;  the  other  is  love  or  charity, 
“  which  jblns  roe  to  his  divinity.  Era- 
braced  with  these  two  arms  he  W'ould 
“  descend  with  me  thither,  if  thither  he 
“  he  ordered  me  :  and  there  I  had  inti- 
nitely  rather  be  with  him,  than  in  para- 
“  disc'  without  him.”  '  Hereby  the  doc¬ 
tor  learned  that  ‘  true  resignation  to  the 
divine  will,  accompanied  with  profound 
humility  of  heart,  is  the  shortest  way  to 
atcain  God’s  love. 

After  that,  he  asked  him  again  from 
‘whence  he  came.  Tlie  poor  man  'an¬ 
swered  God  senl  him,  'Fhe  Doctor  en- 
tiuired  of  him  ivherr  he  found  ijod.  He 
replied,  1  found  him  when  1  rtmoun- 
ced  all  the  creatoress.”  “  And  where 
did  you  leave  him  r”  said  the  Doctor. 
He  replied,  “  With  the  poor  in  spirit, 
“the  pure  in  heart,  and  men  of  charity.” 

“  Bui  who  are  vou  ?”  says  the  divine. 

1  am  a  king,”  says  the  beggais  “  Where 


I  is -your  kingdom?”  says  the  former, 
“  In  my  soul,’  says  the  latter  ;  “  1  have 
“  learned  to  bring  into  subjection,  and 
“  govern  m)  senses,  as  well  outward  as 
“  inward,  with  my  affections  and  pas. 
“  sions,  which  kingdom  is  undoubtedly 
“superior  to  all  the  kingdoms  of  this 
*•  w’orld.”  The  doctor  then  asked 'him 
by  what  means  he  had  attained  to  suth 
perfeciion.  He  answered,  “By  silence, 
“  vigilance,  meditation,  prayer,  and  the 
“  union  1  had  with  God.  1  could  find 
“  ho  sure  repose  or  comfort  in  any  crea- 
“  ture  of  the  world  ;  by  means  whereof 
“  I'found  out  my  God,  who'will  comfort 
“  me  world  without  end.”— 

ADDRESS  TO  A  ROBElN  RED-BRF.AST, 

■  Lone  bird,  that  bends  the  Icafy  -spnn', 

And  sweetly  triils  the  liquid  strain, 

What  time  the  twilight’s  curiam  grey 
Hangs  danvling  o’er  the  dewy  plain. 

*  Fond  warbler  of  the  gliminenng  hour. 

Ah  !  >et  prolong  tnc  tender  lay, 

■  And  sofitby  note  of  sorrow  j>our, 

I’o  soothe  a  weeping  wanderer’s  w'ay  ! 

'  While  slow  1  tread  with  step  forlorn. 

To  breathe  the  evening's  odour’d  galej  .  | 

■  Perch’d  lightly  on  the  w'aviiig  thorn, 

1  meet  tny  rnusic  down  the  dale. 

*  Silent  along  the  growing  gloom, 

'I’he  sinking  form  of  pale  despair, 

•'I  seek  the  peace-inspiring  tomb, 

And  bnd  tUy  voice  of  pity  there. 

Ah  !  minstrel  kind— when  wan  and  cold, 

I'hat  Irieitdiy  tomb  shall  round  me  close, 

Oh  !  there  thy  plaintive  tale  be  told,  '  _  ^ 

And  there  thy  weary  w'ing  repose  ! 

So  when  to  hide  thy  little  cay, 

Each  feather’d  ;nourner  strips  the  tree. 

May  every  w’arbiing  Ked-Dreast  jiay 

* '  A  parting  song  of  rest  to  thee  ! 

CHATTERTOW. 

It  is  recorded  of  the  infancy  of  Chatt^’im,  by  his 
mother,  ’hat,  ujK>n  being  asked  what  toy  would  atford 
him  most  pleasure,  he  replied,  with  an  earnestness 
that  bespoke  the  emotion  of  his  mind,  **  A  trumpet 
tobl.ivv  alou4!”  This  reply  sutHciently  indica.ed  that 
proud  aspiring -spirit  which  animated  the  genius,  and 
shortened  the  exisieiKC  of  that  extraordinary  charac 
ter.  'Ujion  this  circumstance  the  following  verses  are  j 
founded.  London  paper. 

Ave^e  to  ev’ry  childish  toy,  • 

Why  seize  the  Trumpet,  daring  boy, 

And  blow  in  strains  so  loud  and  clear. 

As  all  th’  admiring  w’orld  might  hear, 

W  iiiie  the  loud  echo  should  rebound,  j 

And  give  to  future  times  the  souikI  ?  1 

Ah  !  what  could  prompt  thy  wish  to  claim, 

In  infancy,  the  Trump  of  Fame  ? 

By  what  intemperate  thirst  of  praise, 

Too  sure  presage  of  shorten’d  day  s  f 


'By  what  arrfljithrus’pInenzy'Tcd  ! 

I'liat  Trumjret  sounds  but  for  the  dead ! 

Nor  knew ’st  thou  then,  in  hope  elate. 

What  future  evils  should  await ; 

That  {iride  should  teach  repulse  to  feel ; 

And  avarice  grudge  the  scenty  meal  ; 

Nor  yet  to  quench  thy  ardent  soul, 
A^>j>ear*dthe  hr>rrors'of  the  bowl ! 

O  !  born  in  infarrey  to  plan 
'‘A  worlrbcyorrd  the  power  of  man ; 

The  native  of  some  other  sphere. 

Thy  spirit  just  had  lighted  here. 

‘  By  Fame  allur’d— 4?ut  doom’d  to  find  ’S 
I’h’  ingvatitnde  of  base  mankind,  C 

‘  Indignant,  left  its’  frime  behind !  ^  j 

With  powers  that  had  ad  rn’d  our  race, 

Ah  !  how  thy  fortunes  must  disgrace. 

The  Trump  of  Fame  shall  now  \oo  late 
Announce  thy  genius  and  thy  fate. 

And  sound  the  mingled  blasts  of  shaide. 

With  tbe  loud  honors  of  thy  name. 

SUxMMARY  OF  INTELLIGENCE. 

'‘Briiljh  and  French  Fleets  in  flse  IVef^indiss, 

Foreign. — Sf*  fobn,  (Ant'igua)  yan. 

On  Sunday  arrived  this  harbour,'  under 
convoy  of  his  majefty’s  (hip  Ff%uard,  that 
I  part  of  the  CoVk  fleet  bound  to  Jamaica  and 
proceeded  immediately  ;  at  the  fame  time  his 
majefty’s  fhip  Northumberland,  fremi  whence 
admiral  Cochrane  landed  at  linglifh  harbor. 

fin.  1 6.— Vice-admiral  Duckworth,  and 
rear-admiral  Louiv,  with  5  fhips  of  the  line 
arrived  at  Barbadoes  a  few  days  paft,  TIi« 
Sirius  frigate  being  in  lat  46,  fell  inXvith  18 
(hips  of  war  belonging  to  the  enemy,  and  im- 
mediately  haflcncd  to  vice-admiral  C«’lling- 
w  'od  with  the  intelligence,  who  difpatched 
admirals  Duckworth  and'  Louis  in  puefuit  6f 
them.  Off  ihe  Cape  de  Verd  iflands,  they 
chaied  6  fail  of  the  enemy’s  line,  fiippofed  to 
be  a  pa't  o.  the  force  above  mention'd,  arid 
fufpeding  the  remain  er  might  be  dellined  to 
the  Well- Indies,  made  the  heft  of  their  way 
to  Barbadoes. 

Jan.  21  -i-.His  Maiefly  brig  Hart,  whi^ 
arrived  at  Englilh  harbor  on  Saturday  even¬ 
ing  laft.  has  brought  the  following  imelli- 
gence 

“  On'the  i^th  inft  to  wmdvftird  of  Mari- 
galkme.  the  Onicorn,  boar  licd  an  American, 
"who  informed  him  that  2  days  bcf^re.  when 
he' was  in  lat.  17,  'Om*.  59,  he  fell  in  with  % 
Gil  of  ihe  enemy’s  Ihips  and  a  brig,  fteericig 
windward,' and  that  he  was  fo  clofe  “as  to  be 
certain ’were  all  two-deckers. 

On  Sunday  laft  the  Britilh  fquaclron,  *u*n- 
der  the  command  of  Admiral  Due  worth,a- 
mountiug  tolevcn  fail  of  the  line,  was  difeo. 
vered  fr  >19  the  .  -'tirley  Heights,  ftamjing  to 
the  weftv  ard  And  on  Monday  fix  fad  of 
the  line  one  of  which  bore  a  bhie  fl  ig  on  her 
mizen  top  ^  lihint  mad  head,  were  fecn  hold¬ 
ing  their  cOuIfe  towafd* 
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If  the  above  reports  be  authentic,  there  can 
be  little  doubt  that  our  gallant  aJmiral  is  in 
purfiiit  of  the  enemy’s  fleet  ; — But,  we  fear, 
too  far  a-flern  tojuiVify  a  ftrong  hope,  of  his 
being  fortunate  enough  to  overtake  them. 

Domestic. — Netu}-Totki  February  y*], — 
Captain  Wefton,  of  the  fehr.  Mariner,  from 
St.  Bartholomews,  informs,  that  a  Britifh  fri- 
^^gate  had  arrived  there  previous  to  his  failing, 
and  oflered  to  remain  as  a^defcnce  againft  any 
attack  from  the  French,  it  being  under  flood 
that  an  expedition  was  fitting  out  at  Gauda- 
Igupe.  'I’he  governor,  having  no  authority, 
declined  accepting  the  offer.  Capt.  W.  far- 
tlier  informs,  that  an  arrival  at  St.  Bartholo¬ 
mews  lud  brought  intcrigcncc  of  the  Britilh 
having  taken  i>offcflion  of  the  Plate  River. 
T  his  feems  corroborative  of  the  news,  lately 
publiflicd.of  their  taking  Buenos  Ayres.  This 
^  town  is  about  fifty  miles  from  the  River  de  la 
Pl.ite,  lituate  in  a  beautiful  country,  and  is  a 
place  of  confiderable  trade  and  greax  riches. 

ExtraQ  of  a  letter  from  a  gentleman  in  L'^neafter 

to  his  ffueni  in  this  city^  dated  Feb,  17,  1806. 

“  A  circumftancc  of  fome  importance  has 
taken  place  with  us  to-day.  Mr.  Dickibn, 
editor  of  the  Lancafler  Intelligencer,  in  his  lafl 
paper,  flared  that  the. governor  and  hisfecre- 
taries  had  been  endeavouring  to  cc’irupt  Mr. 
Wertz,  a  fenator,  with  a  promife  of  the  offices 
of  Bedford  county.  A  bill. was  found  by  tlie 
grand  jury,  who  were  then  fitting,  againilhim 
for  a  libel.  On  Saturday  merning  the  trial 
cume  ou  and  continued  until  Sunday  evening, 
when  the  jury  went  out  and  did  not  agree  un¬ 
til  eleven  o’clock  tliis  morning.  Their  ver- 
di(5t  was  Guiltv,  and  tlie  fentencq  of, the 
Court  ffionths  imprifonment  and  5 GO  dollars 

fine.  He  was  fent  immediately  to  jail.  The. 
grand  ju»y  were  unanimous,  although  they 
were  about  divided  as  to  politicks.  The  Petit 
jury  were  alfo  about  equally  divided-in  politi¬ 
cal  fcntimcQt. 

Counterfeit  hills. — A  gang  of  bank-bill  coun-^ 
tcrfeitersJhavc  been  broken  up  in  Rhode-lfl- 
and  ;  five  committed  to  jail,  two  others  ar- 
refted ;  and  the  reft-vigoroufly  purfiied.  Seven 
plates,  comprifing  fourteen  different  kinds  of 
bills,  have  been  feeured.  Among  them  are 
the  plates  of  the  Providence,  Glouccfter,  and 
Smithfield  bills.  The  counterfeiters  arc.iaid 
to,  be  men  of  good  eftatc. 

ANECDOTE. 

A  certain- gentleman,  not  well  (killed  in 
orthography,  requefted  his  friend  in  Surri- 
nam,  to  fend  him  too  Monk^cs.  The  t,  not 
being  diftin^lrly  xvritten,  .the friend  concluded 
his  too  was  intended  to  for  one  hundred.  With 
difficulty  he  procured  50,  which  he  fent,  ad¬ 
ding  the  other  50,  agreeably  to  your  requeft, 
will  be  forwarded  as  fooh  as  polHblc. 


THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE; 


Married — On  the  15th  inft.  by  Robert 
Wharton^  Efq.  Mr,  John  Zane,  jun.  Mer¬ 
chant,  to  Mils  Maria  A.  Morris,  both  of 
this  city. 

On  the  13th  inft.  by  the  Rev.  Mk  HeU 
muthf  Mr.  Aaron  Waddle,  to  Mifs  Mary 
Whiteman,  daughter  bf  Mr.  Joha  White- 
man,  all  of  this  city. 

Died — On  the  10th’  inft.  of  a  gradual  de¬ 
cay,  Mrs.  Rebecca- Coxe,  the  amiable  wife  of 


TO  •  CORRESPONDElfTS. 


We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  Egbert’s 
critique,  but  as  he  has  aflumedthe  occupation 
of  a  reviewer,  we  recommend  to  him  a  care, 
fill  review  of  his  own  production  frjl,  in  or¬ 
der  to  diveft  it  of  its  eightfold  grammatical 
errors. 

C.’s  errata  have,  been  noticed  ;  more  clcar- 
nefs  in  the  formation-of  his  letters  in  future, 
will  prevent  the  rccurrcficc  of  fimilar  errors. 
The  words  which  were  fo  **  mutilated,”  were 


Tench  Coxc,.  Efqt  Endowed  by  Divine ,  ..  .  . 

Providence  with  all  thofe  endearing  virtues,  tsnwtellt^sble.  .  -  _  ^  , 

which  pccuVurly  grace  and  exalt  the  tender  j  Anna  s original  effay,  poffeffcs  confiderable 


fex,  this  excellent  Lady  has  left  to  her  bereav¬ 
ed  family  and  friends,  the  fwcet  hope  and  con¬ 
fidence,  that  Ihc  has.paflcd  from  the  bed  of 
fuffering  to  the  bleffcd  manfions  of  the  fpirits 
of  the  juf  made  perfe^. 


merit ;  but  the  fubjcdl  is  thread-bare.  Pier 
fele^ion  (written  in  1787)  is  not  fufficiently 
interefling,  to  entitle  it  to  a  place  in  our  mifi 
cellany. 

If  our  juvenile  correfpondent  B.  S.  will 
examine  the  title  of  his  effay  by  Johnfon,  we 
think  it  will  be  found  incorred  ;  (everal  other 


This  **  gtrme** 


On  the  5th  inftant,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Shipley, 

!  wife  of  Mr.  John  Shipley,  in  the  29th  year  of  j  errors  render  it  inadmiffible. 
her  age.  Seldom  are  we  called  upon  to  men-  howevRr,  of  his  youthful  “  fancy”  evinces  a 
tion  a  death  with  more  fine  ere  regret.  The  |  pr'ctic  genius,  the  more  cor  red  productions  of 
decealed  washighly  efteemed — She  was  a  ten- 1  which,  we  hope  will  grace  lomc  future  num- 
der  parent,  and  affectionate  wife,  .“t^aging  ,  ber. 

in  her  manners,  and  of  a  benevolent  heart,  j  A  Subscriber  is  informed  that  notices  of 
She  djed  as  univerfally  lamented,  as  (he  had  marriages  cannot  be  inferted  unlcfs  the  man 

1* _ I  _ _ _ ]  _ 1_ _ t _ .  t  <-#/•••  Ri  «  e*  1  e*  % 


lived  efteemed,  during  her  long  illnefs,  which  uferipts  bejubferibed  by  the  perfon  who  fends 
(he  bore  with  fortitude  and  rcfignation^  and  ^  them. 


at  lad  fubmitted  with  a  pious  refignation  to 
the  will  of  heaven. 


Her  fond  hufband  beheld  her  for  tlie  lad 


To  Evening  Fire  Wood,  we  prefcrlbe 
another  narcotic — “  perchance  to  dream”  a- 
gain — if  fo  be,  a  greater  attention  to  the  light 
time,  cold,  pale  and  lifelefs,  lying  in. the  cof-  .  of  his  villonary  “  candle”  may  lead  him  into 
fin,  fiirrounded  by  weeping  relatives  and  “  Path”-/f/ertf/yr 
friends.  Her  fpeaking  eye  was  clofed, 
quenched  were  its  lively  beanis  ;  the  tongue  ,i 
could  no  longer  perfi  rm  its  office,  and  that. 


hand  which  had  fo  often  given  him  a  friendly 
welcome,  lay  lifelefs  in  its  fpotlefs  (hroud; — , 
She  1$  gone. 

Let  us  hence  learn,  that  fad  approacheth 
the  moment  wdien  we  alfo  mud  clofe  our  eyes 
onfuhlunary  objeCts — and  while  thefc  arc  pro¬ 
longed,  let  us  all  be  diligent  in. preparing  to 
meet  our  God. 


Phixotheus  and  verfes,  on. the  late 
Thomas  Coabym”  came  too  late  for  infertion 
this  week,  they  are  deligncd.  to  adorn  our  next 
number 

If  Sob  will  (\yle  his  effay  an  enigma,  or  give 
it  fame  title,  it  will  tend  to  elucidate  his  detign, 
but  in  its  prefent  fituation  it  rejnains 


inex- 


On  Sunday  evening,  (fays  the  Cumberland 
Review,  of  the  aid  ult.)  Ruth  Talbot,  in¬ 
fantine  daughter  of  Capt.  Thomas  -'Palbot  of 
this  place,  aged  ii  months  22  days.  The 
death  of  this  child  was  occafioned  by  the  nurfe 
giving  it  an  over  portion  of  laudanum.  It 
appears  that,  previous  to  the  laudanum  being 
given,  the  nurfe  had  made  an  engagement^ to 
go  on  a  party  of  pleafure,  and  gave  the  lau¬ 
danum  for  the  purple  getdng  the  child 
afleep — about  an  hour  after»  it  was  difeover- 
ed,  when  it  could  be  obfei  vcd.  that  it  wa.s  at¬ 
tacked  with  flight  convulfions.  Two  phyfi- 
cians  .\cere  called,  whofe  efforts  proved  inef¬ 
fectual,  and.  about  4  hours  after,  it-  r  xpired. 
The  opinion  of  the  phyficians  was,  that  the 
death  was  occafioned  by  the  dole.  Thefc 
particulars  arc  intended  as  a  warning  to  thofe 
parents  who  leave  their  childr.pn  in  the  hands 
of  their  nurfe. , 


pUcableJ^ 


'  ERRATA. 

No.  6. — In**  KcHu-Yeafs  Jr.cfiectiom,'*  stanza  fourifci] 
line  first,  for  future,  read  festive. 

In  C’s  “  Soldier''  Stanza  fifteenth,  line  first,  for 
creatures  read  greatness — for  vjhere  read  wAot— 
Line  second,  for  ii6o*read  the — In  the  date,  for.1806 
read  1805.  . 

In  “  Memoirs  of  Catharine  L — ,”  line  thirteenth,  for] 
inspire  admit  ation^  read  inspire  that  admiratioru 

No.  7. — In  Albert's  **  Address  to  S-~-  S — Stanzal 
first,  line  first,  for  but,  read  bud. — Last  stanza,  linej 
third,  for  mocn,  read  r.oon. 
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